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CHAPTER XI.
me down to the
was standing
stepped off
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rough captain of y a wron.

Hunch keeps Considine
back through | -
for his wed- l night.

joves the girl himself.
Considine introduces
t ss falls inl| gunpech
ms to recip- !

Fa “”"':,‘i}ﬁ ! At noon he was called to Mr. Jackson's
breaks | office.

Hunch gets a fob as
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Do you think a man would

Badeau is_the
< reight schooner, and | drink when he’s going down to sce his
iprst mate and own. wWifc. . ¥ anch? Do vou think”
falls in love with a | s

“You better get aboard "
l “Goedby, Hunch. I'll get back to-

In the evening Hunch met the Manis-

togee train.. Eruce did pit get off,
ipoked for him on Mondav
morning, but had no word from him.

“Badeau,” said his employer, “when
that Considine gets back to work you
send him to me for his time."”

| Hunch hesitated.

|  “I'll tell you, Mr. Jackson. He went
| down yesterday to see his wife. Their
| kid died a litile while ago, and like 's
not she’'s sick.”

“Think so?”

“My work is pretty light today. I
thought mebbe 1 could get off for the
afternoon train, and sort of look him
up. I can get back tonight, you know.

kKind of kard on his wife.”

| *“All right, go ahead. But say, Ba-

enough to | deau, hold on a minute. We're not run-

idcéulre muttered. :
“What's thai.t you'trﬁisay.i'ns?’
“] ain’t saying nothing.
Hunch started toward him, . but
checked himself. - S
“Pick up that canthook, McGuire.
MecGuire obeyed .and walked slowly
away. Hunch turned to Bruce, who
stood looking on with his mouth open.
“What are you gaping there for, Con-

sidine. Go ’long.”
“Where?"” J
“Go * and get your time. We're

through with yow." .

Bruce stood still looking stupidly at
Hunch. .

“What?" he said finally, “you aln'&T

“Get off the job. Understand? You're
laid off. We don't want you.”

Bruce slowly lifted his canthook to
his shoulder. He .stared at Hunch
until Hunch turned away, then he
walked over to where McGuire was
standing’and walked away with him.

Late in the afternoon they came
back and hung around watching the
gang at work. They had been drinking
again, and McGuire had a bottle in his

They were talking loud and laughing.
Their actions drew the attention of

the men and annoyed Hunch,

he said nothing for a long time. Final-

You see, if he gets laid off it’ll come

marks. At la MecGuire called:
! fellows mus' like working for tha’ dam’

-

fool,” and Hunch walked toward them. |

“You'll have to move from
" he said. “We can't
i rbing the work.”

“Go way!” MeGuire replied.

away

“You

an't

S8

there nothing to tell.”
to me kind of funny if a

find out nothing about his

down there and
I don't see why
« w about it.”
u ain't got a righ
12 from the way you've |
here Hunch Badeau, you've
me
lon you been saying what 1

I ain't got to do?”

. Hunch. I just

down next Sune

enough to keep straight ¢
and do the square thing
in vour way. If you !
» hell for all T care.” |

y climbed
Jackson sent
¢ said, “how about this |
1 mean?"”
f work is he deing?”
as far as I can see.”
of yours, ain't he?"
o work for me when
1woner.”’
nu, deau, I've had some
about him You know I
v man thai{ can't do the
he’'s doing pretty good, sir."”
count on you to keep an
If you catch him loafing
y time on him.”
> over the conv
ing with Bruce. It
and he made promi

for the rest of the we

talk about Mamie until

after they had been

for a long time in
Nervous.

d, “would you go

w-—docwn to Mame's tomors-

I go. What you talkiug

know. What do you s'pose

u know what she ought to

3 1k she’'ll be mad?

» bed early,
ng until
m iy.
said, after breakfast,
s the train go down?”
an hour.”

but Hunck
late. In the

siness—'tain’t mine.”
I will. Say, Hunch,
pose you come along.”

a1 nothing, Hunch; but
I 1 to her, and you
to kind of quiet her. I

I ain’t going to-
v. I ain't going
ou needn’t tell
though.”

I'd better be

her I
starting—eh,

you had.”
on down to the depot.

) You
nothing to do.”

At station Hunch saig:
WOl any money ?”’

No, I ain't got much.”
S a little. No drinking, now.”
., 8 =
Oa my honor,

I ain't |

|
at all. |
i!ho mill and did nct see them until his |

Hunch, I won't drink ' what we're doing.”

ning a charity hospital, you know. We
can't give that man much rope.”

Hungch said “yes, sir,” and went out.
He reaiched Manistogee at supper time
and picked up a hasty meal at the ho-
tel. Then he hurried over to Joe Car-
tier's house. Cartier let him in.

“Hello, Joe,” said Hunch.
here ?”

Cartier hesitated.

. I guess he's upstairs.”
say Hunch, come in the par-
minute. I want.,to talk to you.

"hat’'s the matter?

11, you know, Bruce came down,
vesterday morning, and ’long about
noon I guess they quarreled a little,
Me and my wife, we didn’t listen, but
| we couldn’t help hearing Bruce talk.
And then Bruce went out™
Py id Hunch, “drunk?”

Not so bad as I've seen him, but he
come in kind of ugly, and he’s got some
'uyv there—brought it back
| Seems kind of too bad. I didn't feel
quite as if I could do anvthing. You
ain't really none of my busi-

“Bruce

see it
ness.””

Hunch went upstairs and knocked at
the There was a stir inside,
and he could hear Bruce grumbling and
| Mamie whispering. Then Mamie open-
ed the door a few inches. When she
| looked at Hunch the color left her face

door.

' | and she leaned against the door.

said Hunch, “I come

“It's all right,”
for him.”

“0,” faltered Mamie.

“Wheo's there?” called Bruce.
voun whispering to?”

‘“Who

Mamie hesitated and looked at
Hunch. He gently brushed her aside,
saying: “Lemme come in."”

“Who is it?” said Bruce. He was

his face red. Hunch stood by the bed
and looked down at him.

NMhat vou doing here?” growled

Bruce
a mdn’s house?”
Hunch looked at his watch.
“Come on,” he said.
get back on this train.”
“Who's goin’ back? I ain't
back. Go on nut o’ here, will you?"”

with him. | trying tp

“What right you got coming in |

WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?P” GROWLED BRUCE.

|

|

| head.

|

|

|

lving un the bed, his clothing mussed, |

“We've got to |

goin’ |

can't touch us. We ain’t on your job.”

“Stop that, McGuire! Get out, quick,
or I'll throw you out!™

McGuire laughed. Hunch went to him
and nulled him to nis feet.

“Le’ go 0o’ me!” said McGuire. “Take
your hands off ¢ me!™

Hunch began dragging him away.
McGuire hung back, proiesting and
threatening. Bruce walked slowly after
them, shaking his head and talking to
himself. McGuire braced his feet,
Hunch gave him a wrench that nearly
threw him, and McGuire struck at him.
Bruce watched the struggle, the old
drunken cunning light in his eyes. Then
he ran forward and jumped on Hunch’s
back, pounding him about the face and
Hunch staggered, but recovered
and caught McGuire with his knuckles
squarely on the side of the jaw. Mec-
Guire staggered back. Bruce had both
arms around Hunch’'s neck, and was
choke him. Hunch gripped
Bruce’s wrists, and slowly pulled them
forward until thiir hold was loosened.
Then he turned gquickly, took hold of
Bruce’s shoulders and threw him
against a pile of cut timber. Bruce
struck hard and seemed for a moment
to be clinging to the pile. Then he fell
on his face.

ward them. One was calling:

“I seen it, Hunch! It weren’t your
fault! I seen 4t!”

Hunch stood panting as
gathered around.

‘““Better see if he’s hurt,” he said.

the men

covered with blood. One of the men
brought some water from the river in
his hat and washed it off.

McGuire
his cheek. Hunch ordered him away,
and he went without a word. The other
men were crowding around Bruce. One
of them looked up and said:

“I guess he's done for, Hunch.”

CHAPTER XIIIL

It was a cold day in Manistee. The
snow lay in high banks on both sides

{ of the street car tracks, with paths cut

Hunch took his arm and pulled him |

Bruze sat on the edge of the bed.

up.
“Come on Bruce, get moving.
“Go "way.”

Hunch turned to Mamfe.

“Where's his hat, Miss Considine?” |

3ruce stood up.

“What's that? What you saying to
my wife? Tha's my wife, Hunch Ba-
deau. She's a lady. You can’t talk to

my wife."”
Mamie stood at the foot of the bed

| watching the two men nervously.

|  “Bruce,” said Hunch, “shut up and

come along.”

“Don’'t you think you'd better

lear?” said Mamie, timidly.

“Wha’'s that? You want te get rid of
me, too, eh? O, I'm on to you two.

| You can’'t fool me, you can’'t. You're
| pretty smart, Hunch Badeau, sneaking
down to see my wife—"

Hunch gripped Bruce's ~rm and jerk-
ed him oyt of the room. ‘They were at
the top of the stairs when Mamie came
to the door.

“Here’'s his hat,”

she said. “You'd
better take it, 1 guess.”

“Thanks,” said Hunch, without look-
ing at her, and he hurried Bruce down

}
i
|
|
j the stairs.
|

CHAPTER XIL

The next morning Bruce was still in
bed when Hunch went to work. Me-
Guire did not appear with the other
| men, and at noon his brass check still
}humz on its nail in the timekeeper’s |
shanty. Shortly after lunch Bruce and |
| MeGuire, both a little the worse for |
| drinking, appeared and went to work |
with the gang. Hunch had gomne up to

return. When he came near they were
dawdling over their work, chuckling to-
' gether over some iacident of the morn-
ing.
“What you *wo doing here?”’ Hunch
asked.

Bruce started and moved away from
McGuire.

“Speak up.”

MecGuire muttered, “Guess we know

through at the crossings and in front

of the large stores; under foot it
j creaked and crunched. Men walked
briskly, Keeping their hands in their

]p:}oko!s or holding them over ears and

noses, and pausing at the drug store on
the corner to look at the red thermom-
eter.

It was close to noon, and a nu
men were comjng down a fi

3

1ber of
ght of

| stairs which reached the sidewalk a

!
go, |

|

|
f
|
i
<
|

few doors beyond the drug store. The
last one was Hunch Badeau, with his
ulster collar turned up, his cap pulled
over his ears, and his fur mittens on.

When they reached the street two of |
i the other men turned and shook hands |

with him, but he had nothing to say,
and a moment later he was walking

along slowly, up the bridge approach, |

The examination was over and he was
free. His case had not reached a trial,
for he had killed Considine plainly in
self defense. p

A long row of schooners, steamers and
tugs lay =alongside the docks on both
sides of the narrow river. On most of
the schoopers a length of stovepipe came
out of a®abin window, and a few wisps
of smoke, windin lazily out, to be
snatched away by the wind, showed that
many a sailor was lying dormant during
the winter months. Hunch lingered on
the bridge. He had once spent a winter
In Chicago on a big schooner, locked up
snugly in the North branch, near Goose
!sland.. eating and sleeping, smoking and
swapping yarns, and helping to drink up
somebody's profits. That was a long whil-
ago; it seemed to Hunch a dim part of
some past life before he had ever met a
woman other than the rough giris of
the Chicago levee and the North Penin-
sula stockades.

chair by the window.
wereh lyg\g about
on the bureau, his Sunday clothes ow

a chair in the closet, shoes ugdg
the foot of the bed. Hunch got u and
began to g them t her, thout
knowing exactly why he was doing it.
He packed what he could in the patent
leather valise, and made up the rest

inte bundles, borro
from ‘the landiady.  Bhen he Lho Siring

pocket which he pulled out frequently. !

though |
ly Bruce and MeGuire began calling at |

the men, growing bolder in their re- |
“You !

have you |

| lay
Some of the men were running to- |

| away

' (To be continued.)

|
They rolled Bruce over. His face was |

| in which the finger nail is carefully split

“How d'ye do, Mr.
won't you?”’

"Nn,yl can't,” said Hunch. “Hold on,
yves 1 will, too, just a minute. Where's
Joe?”

“Here he is,”’ replied Joe, hlﬂldli com-
ing through the hall in his shirtsleeves.
“Come in and sit down.™ - ’

Hunch stepped in and dropped the
bundics in the corner. s

“Can’l speak to you a minute, Joe?

“Sure thing. Walk in the front reom.
Martna, | could swear Hunch ain’'t had
his dinner. Fetch out soeme of the
chicken and potatoes. It ain't so hot as
‘twas, Hunch, buat's d, plain stuff—
| good enough rfeor us, ain’t it, Martha?"

“No, don't you, Mis’ Carter. I can’t
honest. had some grub, any-

sut Joe's wife hurried out to the
kitchen, leaving Joe and Hunch in the
frort room.

“Take off your coat, man,” said Joe.
What veu geiting so bashful about all of
a sudden?” -

biunch buttoned his coat nervously.

“Is she staying here yvet, Joe?”

“who's that vou mean, Hunch? Bruce's
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wife? She's going to her father's tomeor-
row.”

| “How's that happen?”

| “Well, I'll tell you, Hunch—you won't

Bruce—when i
| knowed that girl didn’t have a cent any-
wheres, and worse'n that if you count
his debts, 1 just thought kind of that the
old man he didn't know quite how things
stood or he wouldn't be so ugly. You
see, don’'t you?”’
!~ Hunch nodded.

“And of course I couldn’'t say nothing
to her, you Know, 'cause she'd think first
thing I meant something about the rent
—she’'s a touchy little thing, you know—

say nothing about it, of course, but whz—,n!
he died, you know—and I,
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Perfect Dining Car Service.
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Ticket Office. 103 est Second South,
Postoffice Corner.

TIME CARD,

i so I says to Martha, ‘Martha, you just
| take your worki—this was Thursday—
i ‘Martha,” I says, ‘you just take your
work and go up to Mis’ Banks’ and set
down and have a good old jaw with the
old lady.
says, “cause she used 10 be your Sunday
school teacher, and- she's always tock a
shine to you.
| whole thing, and tell her that if she ain't
wanting to lese the respect of one grocer
in this town she'd better just leave go
of one of them missienary societies of
hers and watch out a little for her own
daughter.” Martha, she felt kind of deli-
cate about goin, but she went down, just
the same, and tacklied the old lady, and

when she came back her eyes was like |

she’'d been crying, so I knowed
all right, and I didn’t say nothing., And,
sure enough, that night old Bankers him-
self came around and stgod up stiff in
the door and says: ‘Is my daughter here,
Cartier?” He always calls me Joe, you

knew, and I cails him George, but that |

! 2in’t no matter. I says ves, and he goes

upstairs, and then Martha and I we just

keeps out of the way in the kitchen so's

he could go out without running into | portwnd.Butts  Express  for

lany of us. But 'long about 9:30 ‘he comes

out and knocks on the Kitchen door and |

says: ‘My daughters cgmmg te.my heuse,
Joe." And I says, *
| ‘Monday,” and me know what the
board’'ll amocunt to.’ And you
Hunch, I was kind of foelish myself, so
I just says, ‘All right, George,” and then
he goes out. Se the girl's going to keep
| ailve, anyhow, and that's something.”
lHunch rose and slowly buttoned his
ulster.

“You give her them things, won’t you,
Joe? 1 dunno as I'd say anything about
‘my bringing ‘em down.”

“Why, hold en man, you ain’'t going
! now. Martha's out getting some dinner
¢ for you."”
|  “Sorry,” said Hunch. *“I got to get |
{ back.” |
‘O, pshaw, Hunch, this ain’t right. |

Wait a minute, anVhow.

right up-stairs.”
“No,"”” said Hunch,
want to see me.”
Cartier looked .at him a little sur-
prised, then suddenly grew embarrassed
“I forgot,” he said; “I clean forgot. No.
I don’'t suppose she does.”
Hunch turned and felt for the door-
knob. Mrs. Cartier was coming in from
the kitchen, and she hurried ferward.

slowly,

“Don’t let him go now, Joe. His din-
nes all ready.”
“That’s right,”” Joe urged. *“You see

you can't go, Hunch.”

“I'm sorry,” said Hunch. “Good day.”
He hurried out, and left Joe and his wife
lookinz at each other.

Hunch had been back in Manistee near-
Iy a week, when one day he received a
letter in a perfumed envelope, like the
ones Bruce used to get when they were
tczether on the schooner.

He carried it in his pocket all the after-
noon, and at night, wondering what she
could have to say, and yet not daring to
oven it and find out, he sét it upon his
bureau, taking it up every few minutes
and turning it over in his hand. In the
morning when® he awoke and got out ot
bed to light the lamp and dress, it was
there on the bureau staring at him. He
held it up to the light several times, then
tore off the end of the envelope and drew
out the leotter. Tt was a stifily worded
little note, thanking him for bringing
Bruce's things, and was signed, *‘““Yours
truly, Mary Considine.” unch could |
not tell why it made him happy. He read
it over and over, the first letter she had
ever written to him, almost the first let-
ter any one had written to him. e
stood by the lamp helding it in his hand.

Then suddenly he thought of Bruce,
and the letter dropped to the table and
there for a long time untouched,
while he dressed with clumsy fingers. But
before he went out .to work he put it
in his inside pocket. It stayed
there for a long time, and sometimes in
the evenings, long afterwards, he would
take it out and read it again.

A gt |
GAY YOUNG MAN IN CUBA.

Great Trouble to Authorities. |

It is quite the fashion in Cuba for the
young man of a certain class to affect |
an oddity of some sort. If there is a hit-
tle brown mole on his cheek he lets the

| hair grow long and silky from this single |

spot, and shaves the scanty beard from |
all other parts of his face. As a result,
one sometimes sees a man with two or
three such odd little patches, llke oascs
in a desert; they serve to attract atten-
tion, and attentien pleases the vanity of
the Cuban young man, however it may
be obtained. Others allow the nails on
one or more fingers to grow long. Usu-
allr the littie finger is chosen far culti-
vation, and the young man takes every
care and caution not te break or bruise
the nail. Presently it grows out leng, of
a sickly. gray, and rounds at the peint
like a quill. Indeed, one hears of cases

on the end and used for a pen, and a
document is shown at Havana which is
said to have been written by a govern-
ment employee with his little finger nail.

It is the young Cuban of this class who
causes trouble in the cities. He has much |
dignity to support and an idea of chival- |
ry taken from French novels. He is out |
walking of an evening, and he meets an |
accuaintance on the sidewalk. The side- |
| walks
| row, barely wide enough for one man to
| walk comfortably. If two meet, one must
step off into the street or in at a shop
doorway. If, therefore, two ‘“bloods’” of
the proper timber meet, neither will step
out for the other. There are high words.
then knives, then a very little blood and
the police. Police court recerds show
that many of the cutting cases occur
just in this way, and it is aiways hard
for the Americans to understand them,
so mixed up are they with Cuban
“honor.””

—_————-——
Summer Music in 29 Parks in London

(London Telegraph.)

Sunday music will no longer enliven the
parks. A fortnight ago the resplendent
military bandsmen, whose uniforms lent
a welcome touch of bright color amid the
trees, were withdrawn, and the perform-
ers of the county council and the Na-
tional Sunday league charmed the prom-
enaders with their last strains as early
as Aug. 12. With the programmes ren-
dered yesterday at eleven different cen-
ters the season until another year
comes round. e weather been
fickle, but the public patronage more
than exceeded anticipation. We may not
be a musical nation, but crowds of Lon-
doners gather in no fewer than twenty-
xsune parks and recr::tliioa grounds each

in summer ear

And vou just lay out the |

‘twas |

|
en? and he says, |

see, |

I guess Mis" |
Considine would like to see you. She's | Mall

e, »¢ | _ Manti
she don’t | Portland-Butte Express from Og-

of Cuban cities are exceedinly nar- | paralleled speed record,

in effect

Sep. 6, 1900.

She’ll let you talk to her,” I

Depart.
Chicago special.for Ogden, Cache
Valley, Omaha. Caicago,, Den-
ver, ikansas Oity and St. Louis’6:15 a.m.
**Mixed train for Garfield Beach,

Tooele and Terminus............ 745 a.m.
Mail and express for Tintic,
Mercur, Provo, Nephi and
o R ARG R 7:3%5 a.m.
| Northwest special for Ogden,
| Cache valley, Butte, Helena,
Portland, San Francisco and
intermediate points .............. 9:45 a.m.

1 Overland Limited for Osgden,
Omabha, Chica{). Denver, nan-
sas City, St ouis and San

| XENCWEO .. osoiivacsen T 12:30 p.m.
Limited Fast Mail for Ogden,
Denver, Kansas City, Omaha,
St. Louis apd Chicagc........... 6:4¢ p.m.

*Mall and Express for Irove,
Nephi, Milford and intermed-
ia s 6:05 p.m.

Ogden, Butte, Helena, Portland,
San cisco and intermed-

AOR PR il oo nmams 10:50 p.m.

Leouis.

! ?tprtlani, e,
! elena and San nciseo...... 9:
| *Mail and Express from Milford,
| Nephi, Prove and intermediate
Do Ex AR e .
| Overland mited from Ogden,
! Chicago, St. Leuis. Kansas
Denver and San
from Garfield
i Beach, Teocele and Terminus.. 4:00 p.m.
Cache Valiey Express from Pr
ton, Logan, Brigham, Ogden
and intermediate points.......... 5:556 p.m.
and Express from Tintic,
Nephi, Prove
.............................. 6:30 p.m.

9:35 a.m.

Mercur,

€en, Butte, Portland, San Fran-
cisco and intermediate points.. 8:20 p.m.
*Trains south of Juab do not run Sun-

vs.
**Daily except Sunday.
Telephone No. 250.
City Ticket Qffice, No. 201 Main Street.
W. H. BANCROFT. D. E. BURLEY,
Vice P. & Gen. Man. Gen. P. & T. A,
8. W. ECCLES. Gen. Traffic Man.

NEWEST AND BEST.

OMAHA to CHICAGO.

Omaha to St. Peul and Minneapolis
—Double Dgily Service.

Our trains comprise everything that
is up to date and modern in the rail-
road world. Wide vestipuied eguip-
ment. Sleeping cars, buffet, smoking
and Mbrary cars, dining care, free re-
clining chair cars. New throughout.
Ask ticket agenis for tickets

Via the

llllinois Central Railroad

| He Is a Limited Class, But Gives
stood at one side, rubbing | ;

For information and descriptive pams.
phiets apply to
DONALD ROSE,

Commercial Agent, 76 Wast Seéonl
South street, Salt Lake City.

PROTECTIVE PoLICY

OF THE

UNICN
PACIFIC

Is a universally recognized fact. Pa-
trons of the “Great Overland Route” are
assured that every device of human skill
has been adopted to pretect them against
accident. Millions of dellars have been
spent by the Unien Pacific R. R. Co. in
the improvement of track and equip-
ment. The line is renowned for its un-
reliability for
maintaining time schedule and for the
general superiority of ite service.

All tickets good via Denver with-
out extra charge.

Detailed information relative to rail-

fully furnished on apbnlication to
F. B. CHOATE, General Agent.
Salt Lake City.

€. IN.Friedman & @,

No. 14 Main St, Progress Building.

Complete stock of
MENS CLOTHING, HATS,
FURNISHING GOODS,
Boys’ and Children’s Suits.

We carry omly the most satisfactory,
Well finished, up to date and lasting goeda

—_— oo

Great Capacity.

(New York Worlad.

The Kind Lady—Am I right
Yyour downfall to rum?
The Persistent Peripate

ascribing

again, but before too ' restless t
8@ along, he puteon -his . cqaz &g;‘,
% ]
5

guess not. It is mignt
enough at one time to ma

tie—Lady,
S Lk

y Misery,

road and steamchip transportation cheer-

Take this Reoad,”

Said the Fat Man, as he lit another
cigar and proceeded to make himself
comfortable in a big arm-chair in the
buffet-smoking-library car on the
“Chicago 'Special‘”

enjoy being knocked about. I think
I know what a good track is, and if
there’s anything better than the Bur-
lington’s, I'd like to know it.”

Two trains a day from Denver to the
East—Cllicago Special, 4 p. m.; Vestibuiad
Flyer, 10 p. m.

Thro' sleeper, Salt Lake to Omaha and
‘Chicago_daily. :

Train for Black Hills leaves Denver 11:30
p. m.

Tickets at Offices of Connecting Lines.

Ticket Office, 790 West

Second South.
R. F. NESLEN, General Agent,
Salt Lake City.

CHICAGD

Best Dining Car Service.
BUFFET L)BRARY SOKER,
ELEGART EQUIPMENT,
< (Chair Cars Fres, '

Ticket and passenger office 100 W
Second South, Masonic Block.
T. J. CLARE, Passenger Agent.

HEALTHISWEALTH

BRAIN

DR. E. C. WEST'S
Nerve and Brain Treatment.

THE ORIGINAL, ALL: OTHERS
IMITATIONS,
Is sold under positive 'RITTEN GUAR-
ANTEE, by authori asg v )
3 Memory, I
Hysteria,

bacco, Opium, or Li
i Consumption, I
At store or by mail, 31 a ix for
{ with WRITTEN GUARANTEE TO CUR
i ( REFUND MO ¢ g IPLE ¥
containing

with full instructions,
ple only sold to each person.
by mail.

RED LABEL SPE-
- CIAL EXTRA

STRENGTH.
Impotency

! renness, $1 a box: sixp ¥
for $5, with WRIT-§ AN
= B N GUARANTEEZ

t to cure in thirty d s
eem& At store or by ma

. C. Schramm, Druggist,
Uta

- THE DAGFIC LUMBER .

{ BEG to advise their friends and the |
main vard is |

;ﬁeneral public that th

ow located at 223-5 West South Tem-

“You see,” he continued, “I don’t |

HOTEL KNUTSFORD

G. 8. HOLMES, PROPRILTOR..
—

s ant in all its appointments;
ngle and en suite; 75 roomas

30R.1B. KEYSOR

DENTAL
PARLORS.
24 B Main St

Next door north of
Valker House.

_New and eleg
250 room ¥

|

Cood Set of
Teethfor $8.00

Crown Bridge
Work a Specialty.

PROBATE AND GUARD.
- IANSHIP NOTICES

-

Consult County Cierk or the Respect:ve

Signers for Furtber Information

Notice of Special S:cckho'ldu:'

Meet-
ing of Ray, Andrew

s & Compa
VEN

ple treet, Salt Lake City, Utah. We
are carrying a complete stock of Lum- | |
| ber, Sash. Doors, Etc. 1 give us
| a trial. We guarantee satis ction and |
prompt delivery. Branch Yard at|
Sugar, corner Eleventh East and |

Twelfth South.
G. ERNEST ROMNEY, Manager.
REMEMBER THE PLACE,

The nearest 1
on South Temple St.

DAVIS,HOWE &Co

; ‘l and

|| Machinists.

|

Manufacturers of all kinds of MM
Ing-and Milling Machinery. Prompt at-
tention paid to all kinds of repair
! work.
| NO. 121 NORTH FIRST WEST.
i .

Lumber Yard to Main St. |

e ——— - =

g.
-

The New Observation Pullman parlor sleeping cars run-
ning between Ogden and Denver over the Rio Grande
ern and Colorado Midland every day are just exactl;
VATE CARS. Purchase your ticket via the “Midland” anc

the finest scenery in Colorado.

For information and literature call at “Midland” Offic

W. F. BAILEY,
= G. P. A, Denver.

000 000906000000 COSOS

ctly like

PVLIPILIPPITIPPPPP LV POT PO

W. H. DONNELL,
General Agt, Salt Lalke
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